“Quint.” 

“No.” 

“Quint.” 

“No.” Quint said. “Il don’t wanna be seen in there.” 


Hooper had his eye on the prize. It sat in the window display. 


Brody urged him to tag along. “It’s just for a little bit. Hooper will get what he wants and then 
we'll be out.” 
Quint sighed. “Alright. Let’s make it quick.” 


The trio stepped into the toy store. Hooper bounded towards the shark plush he spotted by the 
window. 


The three of them had spent the day exploring the new stores in the area, and all of them had 
found something they liked. Their spree was just about over until Hooper made this last minute 
stop. 


Brody didn’t mind their current surroundings. Stores like these were a common stop for him to 
shop for his son, but he enjoyed a toy or two himself too. Quint thought this was childish, but it 
was slowly growing on him, especially after seeing Hooper beam at all of the plush versions of 
various marine creatures. 


“Alright, I’m done.” Hooper announced, already heading towards the door. 
“Whadda ya mean, you’re done?” Quint furrowed his eyebrows. “You didn’t get anything.” The 
three of them had done their fair share of window shopping during this trip, but Quint figured 


Hooper would get that plush he was eyeballing. 


“| Know.” Hooper was quick to respond. “You’re clearly embarrassed to be in here, so I’m not 
gonna waste your time.” He swiftly left the building, expecting the other two to follow suit. 


Quint let out a huff. “That stuck up son of a...” He mumbled to himself, firmly grabbing the shark 
plush and placing it on the counter. He whipped out his wallet and made the exchange quickly. 


Brody couldn’t help but grin at the whole affair. These little unexpected surprises were part of 
why he loved these two so much. 


Quint and Brody left the shop. Quint harshly placed the plush shark into Hooper’s hands. “Not a 
word about this.” He said, looking away. 


Hooper gave him a quick kiss. “Thanks, big guy.” He happily took the plush under his arm. Quint 
couldn't help but smile as the trio began on their way home. 


